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Wl of Lllustrations 
Furniss, &c., will be published very early a December. 


[PUNCH'S ALMANACK * 1885, 


—— == by TENNIEL, Du MAuRIER, KEENE, Sieeeondin 
28 pp. Price 3d. 
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THE HANDY-VOLUME EDITIONS: 








= OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. — 


Scott's Works. 


Scott Poetry. 











° mi: Cte” = hound meh 7 Vols. in “ CASE.” 25 Vols. in “ CASE.” 
French Morocco. 427 6 | Cloth, gilt edges . . for 6 | PictureBoards hi at 6 
A a Cr CO In P French Morocco. - £5 © | CrimsonCoth . 250 
* | Enamelled Boards - 4220 Send Meses . am 6 
Fine Cloth . i o¢ e VellumandGold . .. 227 6 
GRADBURY, AGNEW, & 00., 8 9, 10, BOUVERIE ST. £.6. French Morocco 4% 6 | BestMoroccoarCalf. . s17 6 *,° Separately, in boards, 14. each. 
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Patronieed by weg Grectous a oh: 

many members of _ 

the Roya! Family, the Samy = = 

the Government Gen the 
fices, and Us Kingdom. 

Princi pei Publie 


“etts’s 
DIARIES for 1885 


y requirement, being the CHEAPEST, 
REST, end MOST PRACTICAL kind in we. 





These WELL-KNOWN and OLD-ESTABLISHED 
Diaries ARE PUBLISHED ONLY by 


ao —. & CO. (Limited), 


; * 


m Pr rice Lists ont Oatalogues can be eds 
id by all Stationers and Bookstails. 





AND POPULAR NOVELS. 


West OF SWARDHAM. By 


he Rev 0. Peus. 3 vols. 


CYC LAMEN. By Mrs, Rawporrn. 
RA LPH RAEBURN. 


x Hamwoop. 3 vols. 


By JoHuN 


LOVE AND MIRAGE. By M. 
au-Epwaaps. 2 vols 

JOY. By May CromMeE.in, Author 
Queenie.” 3 vols. 


THE DOUBLE DUTCHMAN. 


Teanine Curtpan. 8 vols. 


WwW E T WoO. By Epwa Lyatu. 
md and Cheap Edition. 1 vol., 6s. 
Hunaer & Bracaett, Publishers. 


FARRAR’S SCHOOL TALES. 








ERIC; or, Little by Little: 
Tale of FF Edition, 

JULIAN HOME: a Tale of 
c 4 Life. Tenth Edition. Frap. 680, 

ST WINIFRED’S; or, The 


World of School, Thirteenth Edition. Fcap. 
8:0. price Ge. 6d 
m Box, Paice l6s. 64. 


Tas Ser comriets, 


F urgh ADAM axp CHARLPS BLACK. 





NOW READY, Ws. 


THE LAY OF ST. ALOYS 


(Ingoldsby Legend). 


Bize, 14 inches by 114 inches. 


The Old Letter with New Dlustrations, drawn by 
E. M. JESSOP. 


The artist has thorough!y imbibed the humour 
f the author Asa work of art, Mr. Jessop ma 
he gratulated on the success that has at 
the care which he evidently has bestowed upon his 
atest production. '"—Tuz Times. 





EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Great pow Street, 
London, EC KRerait —Of all Booksellers 


7ADEIEL § ALMANAC, 1885. 
Circulation over 140.000. Year of Strife. 
kiel foretold the Drought and |. aes in 

- ngland, the Expedition to Egypt, &c. 
ondon: Covsuxs & Co., 3, York Street, Covent 


Oarve Price 64 








vee Mepat Awaapep, Heatru Exnrarrion. 


B. PERKINS & SOM, Wholesale Manufacturers, 


annon Street Buildings, E.C., and Bermondsey. 


BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 
Excellent Foreign Cigars, as plied to the Leading 
Clube, Army Menses, and public. lés., 20s., and Z2s, 
per 100. Samples, 6 for ls. (14 Stamps). 








‘|MCCALL’S 
PAYSAN 
In Tins. Sold by all Grocers. OX 


In various sizes, 1 to % ibs. 
DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, 
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ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION. 


DU 
TONGUES. 


LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 








BENSON, 61, St. Paul's Churchyard. 


Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


a 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
Forthe Nursery,the Sick-room, I 
and the Family Table. 








OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


GRAND HOTEL DU LOUVRE. 


THE BEST AND MOST COMFORTABLE IN 
PARIS THE WORLD. PARIS. 


700 Rechly-Purnished Bedrooms and Reception- 
Rooms. Kedrooms, from 4 francs 
Noted Tabie d’Hote, 6 franes (wine ine! ated), 
Breakfast—Coffee, Tea, and Chocolate, with rolls 
and butter, fr. 5c. 








IMPORTANT NCTIC 
Great advantages are offered to huiilies desiring 
to remain at the Hotel for one week or more. 
Pension from 15 francs per day, including room 
—, candles, déjeuner 4 ia Fourchette, and 


“Bpl Tendid Readin and Picture Gallery. 
Baths. Douches, and Hairdressing Saloon 

A Lift to all the floors. The Hotel is warmed 
throughout with hot air. 


-Room 





NOW READY. PRICE ONE SHILLING. 


LONGMAN’S MAGAZINE 


Christmas Number. 


With a Seares of Eromr Ptares, Paixten 
Cotecas by Eouunxo Evans, illustrative of Stories 
and Poems by Popular Authors. The Lilustrations 
are by the following eminent Artists :— 

4. PETTIE, B.A. G. DU MAURIER, 
Mas. ALLINGHAM, MARCUS STONE, A.R.A. 
WALTER CRANE. r. GRAHAM, R.8.A. 
KR. DOYLE. BIRKET FOSTER. 





Contents :— 
and the Beast. By Axparw Lane. Tilus- 
trated by RB. Doyle. 
Robbers. By the Author of 
trated by Walter Crane. 
Sarah Walker. By Barr Haare. Llustrated by 
4. Pettie, RA. 


“ Reata.” Ilus- 


“Research” By Fasiuan Brann. 
Illustrated by Mrs. Allingham. 
Even With This. By Watren Besant. Illustrated 
by G. du Maurier. 
The Lone Glen. By E. Lexwox Peetu. 
Royal Love. By Wixi Cosme. Llustrated by 
T. Graham, R.8.A 


Esmé V. on Lindenheim. ae me the Author of “ Miss 
Moly lilustrated by Marcus Stone, A.R.A., 
Foster. 





London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
BONUS YEAR—1885. 





‘papiaip Apeauje snuog 





Accumulated Fund, 
6i Millions Sterling. 
‘Buryieig Suc 


EDINBURGH, 3, George St. (Head Office). 
LONDON, 83, King William Street, B.C. | 
- 3, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Baance Orrices axp Aoencies ux Inpis anv THE 
Coton res 





GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE) 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION | 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS’ 





REIMS. 





18, New Bond Street, London, W., 





year. 





I ask the favour of a visit, 


After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 
have decided to retire from this business at the end of the 
In furtherance of this intention, the whole of my 
| aak the Stock is now on Sale at a very great reduction. 


EDWIN W. STREETER. 








TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


SWELL oF 175% 
TADOYS QOFrs Ang ALL, THE 
‘Gol Day’ 





“You Sxounp TRY THEIR. 
Myrerte Grove.” 


GOLDEN HAIR —ROBARE’S AUREOLINE 


poctates Se | the beautiful ee Colour so much 





— pe less. Price 

and 10s. ‘. ed, of all the princi Perfumers 
4 “Caeacane throughout it the world. Wholesale 
Agents, R. Hovexpss & Sons, London. 





“The” PHO; 
TF Me LIVERPOOL 
lana ba CLASCOW 


pihieba LEEDS 


FoR THOT TE eT 


OCRAPHERS 


CHESTER pote 
NEWC 





HEAL & L & SON, 


1. a ~ ney 
aft. BRASS FRENCH, from 48. 


BEDDING. 


MA EBS, 3ft., from lis. 
A NEW SPRING MATTRESS, warranted goo 


serviceable, a’ moderate 
Ws. This with a Top Mattiecs (ait pres, 


a most comfortable , and cannot be 
at the price. ae 
GOOSE-DOWN QUILTS, lyd. by 14, 0s. 


BEDROOM FURNITURE 


PLAIN SUITES, from £3. 

DECORATED SUITES, from £8 10s, 

ASH and WALNUT SUITES, from £12 im, 
SCREENS, specially suitable for Bed-Rooms, 1 


EASY CHAIRS, from 3is, 


COUCHES, from 75s. 

DINING-ROOM CHAIRS, in Leather, from ue 
WPITIAG TABLES, from 25+. 
OCCASIONAL TABLES, from 10s. 64, 








Illustrated Catalogue, with hg List of Bedding, 
Free by Pos’ 


195 to 198, Tottenham Ct. Road, 


EASY CHAIRS an 











MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
A LARGE 8TOCK FOR SELECTION, OR 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 





MADAME TUSSAUD'S 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 8 till 11. 

The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 

LAMP Pion. 


Heats sufficient 
Water 























es edge of 
Razor so that it 
never requires 
stropping or 





Offers only me 

by which an ree 
ditious and com- 
fortable shave can 
be had at any time 
e. Croen. 


{8 & CO., 96, Newhall Street, 
Biaxrwomam. 


OOPING COUGH.—ROCHES 
Hen EMBROCATION. The 





v 
yard). Sold by most Chemists. ' I’rice 4s. per bette 


ROWLANDS 
MACASSAROIL 


Prevents the Hair » amine off or tone neon 73 ; 


ofa 
ial ested. ae fcniog the basis 
eee Sital head of Hair. Sold every where int suet 








It can now also be had in a golden colour. 





Mr, STREETER’S remaining Stock consists of 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS. 
GEM JEWELLERY. 
18-CARAT GOLD WORK. 
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‘ BRIGHT NIGHTS!” 
(By the Author of “* Hauled Forward,’’ being Bowjones’ Annual for 1884.) 


] am a thief, a scoundrel, a ruffian! I have committed all sorts of 
crimes in ——- word, and deed! If you do not like me, throw 
away this story. I presume you have purchased it. Then whether 
you read it or not matters little, nothing to me—you are at liberty to 
take your choice ! 

I am a Medical Man. I had one patient—the mother of JoserpHa— 
never mind the patient. But JoszrpHa—black, grand, glorious, the 
yery ideal of the Fiery Equator. You should have seen her; or 
rather you should not,—for had you fallen in love with her, such is 
my passionate nature, yes, I should have stabbed you to the heart! 
I never knew the avocations of Josrpna’s father. I believe he was 
“ something in the Sunny South.” Possibly ‘‘ something musical ”— 
maybe an Ethiopian Serenader. As for JoserHa’s mother, she died 
(conveniently) under my hands. Then I asked Josepna if she could 
be mine. 

“| forgot to tell you I was married,” she murmured, and, pointing 
to a handsome man who might have been either fifty or eighty, 
added, ‘‘ Allow me to introduce you—Dr. East, Mr. Provenman! 

Then I left her, and went raving howling mad in St. James’s 
Street. As I passed a West End Club I saw Mr. PLlovenman 
standing on the doorstep. I questioned my companion as to the 
identity of this mysterious person. 

“Sir AUSTERLITZ FERNANDO,” replied my keeper, soothingly. 

As I wished the plot of this story to mature, I did not attempt to 
find her. After two years I was once more at large. During my 
retirement I found that I had been made heir to twenty million 
pounds. This rather pleased me than otherwise. I gave up my 
practice and decided on living in a cottage near a wood. If you 
are not interested up to now, why throw away this book and have 
done with it! 

One night I was surprised by JoserHa. She came down the 
chimney, and stood before me with the soot falling from her gar- 
ments. She told me how she had been deceived. She showed me a 
letter from Sir AusreRtItTz. He had several other wives living, but 
from a feeling of innate chivalry, he was anxious to pay JosEPHA a 
last visit with a view to presenting her with the sum of four-and- 
sixpence-halfpenny. He would thus secure for her affluence. 

“You must not see him, oh my darling!” I replied. But before I 
could clasp the poor love in my arms, she had disappeared once more 
up the chimney. Oh! it was so sad and strange and weird! Why 
did I not follow her ? Why, to give time for the murder, to be sure. 
And now, if you don’t like my story, throw it away ! 

JOSEPHA was staying with a near relative of Sir AusreRiitz. I 
went to fetch her. She had gone to meet her husband and his 
treasure at the station. It was a glorious summer’s night of such 
intense heat that the vegetation was growing visibly. I dawdled 
about, and then set out for the railway station. 

Suddenly I came JosEPHA. She was in evening dress, and 
held in her hand a apger. I was a little startled to find her 
covered with blood! If you are not interested at this point, throw 
a, this volume and have done with it once and for ever. 

“The reward of tin!” she cried, and flew from me like a 
frightened doe. 

When she had gone I looked for Sir Avsrertrrz. He was stabbed 
tothe heart. I uttered a low cry and threw away the dagger that I 
had wrested from Josepua’s hand. Then I pushed the Baronet 
respectfully into the ditch. Immediately the grass courteously grew 
over him, concealing hi view. And con from view he 
remained, until his presence was required later on in my story. 
aE punt ieleres ond conght her. ee ool ine 

"Oh, you y, stupid, fat, o i e thing!” she ex- 
claimed, querulously. She called it ie was therefore mad ! 
As a doctor, I knew only one thing would save her. I poured down 
her throat five gallons of landanum. he petnnted, but they seemed 
todo her good. The next day she was all right. She had forgotten 
her unpleasant adventure! Excellent idea this—never done before! 

We must go away at once,” I exclaimed. I explained that I 
had a bad feverish cold, which a long sojourn in foreign parts would 
sure. She was only half convinced. 

,, But who will go with us?” she asked at last. 

A nice old Party that I have known for many years. She dotes 
upon me, and I dote upon her. But, to tell the truth, I have entirely 
orgotten her existence for more than a quarter of a century, and 
mnly remembered her two minutes ago. I am glad that I have 
thought of her, as at this crisis she may be useful.” Need I say that 
(alluded to my mother ? 
pAnowing that we must put Extradition Treaties behind us, I 
Fi hec my bride (after Sir Avsrerurrz was dead, JosrHa found no 

to culty in revarning my evel ent my maternal t from place 

Place. Had the y her way, we should have made 
short Gravesend, te, Boulogne, and Paris. Pos- 





- stoppages at 
sibly these little delays would have led to many pages of descriptive 


ee 


padding. But no; we travelled on and on until we had reached the 
very limit of Coox’s Excursion Ticket. The weary representative of 
that eminent firm refused to personally conduct us any further, so 
we sto at Jericho. 

One day—it was after I had written a hundred pages of my 
story, or so—JosEPHA came to me. Her eyes were full of tears. She 
put into my hands a paper. It contained a paragraph telling us 
that Groner Jonxs was to be tried for the murder of Sir AusTERLITz ! 

There was but one thing to be done !—to bring on the climax by 
returning to England! So, in the dead of night we left our sleeping 
mother (for JosEPHA was now my wife), and started for London. 
Even in our misery we could not help smiling at the idea of ‘ poor 
Mamma” (as JosepHa called my maternal parent) having to pay our 
deserted bills! Then we flew through in, Portugal, Italy, 
Sweden, and other countries amply descri (so I have found) in 
Cornwall's Geography. We got into Court. Joserns was ready to 
declare herself the criminal, when—Joy! Delight! First-rate! 
Hurrah! Bravo! Grorcr Jones admitted that he was guilty! 
Yes, he had stabbed Sir Ausrertitz. A happy ending, after all! 

‘**T must know why he did it,” said Joserma, firmly. 

No sooner said than done. We had returned to Madrid. I put on 
and the condemned cell 


in Newgate, and then asked the req question. 
**T stabbed Sir AusrEeRiitz to the heart,” explained the trembling 
murderer, ‘‘ actuated i of fiction.” 


by the exigences : 

“The exigences of Retion 1” T re through the telephone. 
** Do I hear aright, or am I mistaken ?” 

** Do not cut us off, please, Miss,” cried the condemned felon to the 
oung lady in of the wires, and then he continued, ‘‘ Yes, 
ir. Had I not the Baronet, you could not have brought 

your story to a satisfactory conclusion.” 

It was true. Iam no longer a wretch. I am married—a father— 
happy. Ido not quite know what has become of my mother. I do 
not quite know, nor do I quite care. And now, if you don’t like the 
title of Bright Nights, cease You will not do for me! I 
have nothing more to say! 





A KEY TO THE DONS, 


Ir is well known that many of the representatives of ‘‘ historical 
characters” literally figuring in the Show of the 10th instant, were 
‘* personal friends of the Lonp Mayor.” Now that the pageant is over, 
it is no longer indiscreet to publish a list of some of their names. 
The following may be accepted as accurate—more or less :— 


HisToRicaAL CHARACTER. Frrenp or THE Lonp Mayor. 


WituiaM THE ConquEROR . Mr. Grapstone. 
Ricuarp Caur pE Lion . . . “‘ Himself again”—in his son, 
HERBERT. 

Lord Mayor WaLtwortn . . . Mr. NEwpDEGATE 9 below.) 
Wat TrYier + + « « « « Mr, Braptaven (see above). 
Dick WHuirttineton (turning 

an) ee "Right Lord R. Caurcnrit. 
is Cat oo y the Right 

Hon. }' HAMBERLAIN) . . . Sir D. Wourr. 

Sir Richarp WHITTINGTON (same 


person as Dick, but aged 84) 
Mr, DANGER. 0-4 2.0 0 
The Representative of Egypt-in- 

eS 6 eats rar 
The British Navy (Small craft) . 
Sir Watrer RaLEien (whose high- 

est aspirations ended in smoke) . 
The Founder of the Royal Ex- 


GORE 6. ime ein 9 
The late Lonp Mayor 
The Right Hon. the Lorp Mayor 


. Sir Starronp Nortucore. 


Mr, Sancer. 


Lord Nortuproox. 
Mr. W. H. Suirn. 


The Duke of CumBERLAND. 


Prince Vow Bismarck. 
rman Norrace (two hours 
behind time). 
Sir Witt1am Vernon Hancovrr. 





present quite-too-artistic 
statement :— 


** Dear Me!” 


Tue fashionable person who does High Art for the papers in the 
istic age, makes the following remarkable 


“The Duchess of Epinsurcu witnessed Miss ANpERsON’s performance 
of Juliet at the Lyeeum Theatre last evening.” 


Delightful day of Modesty! Snaxspxare, and the other charac- 
ters to have been cut out for the occasion, that Her Highness 
might “witness” Miss ApeRson alone. She signed her name to 
the fact, we suppose, that being what “‘ witnessing” means. 








Tue Divorce case which has been recently occupying the attention 
of the Civil Tribunal of Paris is spoken of as a Caur célébre. 








YOL, LXXXVII. 
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ENGLISH-FRENCH. 


‘On, I say, Errre, I’m writina To Istpor DvuBols—HE's GONE BACK TO 
ScHOooL, YOU KNOW—AND I WANT TO ASK HIM IF HE’s Home-sick. WHAT’s 
Tue Frence ror Homsg-sicxwsss!” 

‘On, cata it MAL pg Mire—witTH AN ‘E’!” 





ROBERT ON LORD MARP’S DAY. 


Wuat a wunderfool a > human Natur! speshally statesman’s fhuman 
Natur, if it can be trewly natur wen it ’s ony all Hart, and mostly all rong. 
Take the werry last case in pint. Here we a Statesman, a werry great 
Statesman too, much bigger than most Statesmen, and wot does he say fell 
doo? Why ony last April—not the fust as it ort to ha’ ben—Sir Wityam 
Werpayt Arcovrt gets up on his legs in the Ouse of Commons and he says, 
says he, “‘as my rite onnabel frend it will be the last Lonp Mare of the 
Citty, I shall make him Lorp Mare ‘till the fust of May, 1885, and then we’ll 
begin with a new lot, and without no Alderman, and no Bankwet, and no Sho!” 
Ah that was a crewel speech that was. Its effec on the jewnier aldermen as 
hadn’t the orful chair was that depressing that they coudn’t heat, nor 
they coudn’t drink, nor they couldn’t speak, in course I means arter dinner. 
Luckerly it was in Lent, so it wasn’t quite so orful as it might a’ been, but 
these randum shots from guns as is loaded to the muzzell, is sport to him but 
Deth to hus! But now, arter the romansing of April, cums the realality of 
Nowember, and the Prog-noseticashun of the Ome Secondary wanishes like the 
thin hair of fansy before the bald hed of truth. 

So there wasn’t to be no more Shos, wasn’t there ? I do beg as Sir WILLYam 
will egscuse just one smile of pittyin contemp, and I do ope, as his most sewerest 
punis t, that he was compeld to gaze upon the werry grandist and werry 
noblist, and most hartistickest Sho of moddern Times, and to lissen to the arty 
shouts of won of the best natured mobs as I ever mixt with. No more Shos! 
why wot did a most respecktabel but exsited Meat Market Porter, in all 
the eonguinery robes of his useful perfesshum, shout out, just as it past the New 
Fishy Market, “ Why Br,” he, to a frend, ‘‘if there’s any Minister, or 
other well paid swell, who bod ebollish Lord Mare’s Shos,” says he, ** iu 
make one to erbollish him, ew FE LE e ony 
time wen anyboddy spends lots of money like a reel Gentleman, jest to 
emuse hundreds of thousands of pore chaps like us. I shood like to kno when 








any of the snearing swells, as stands a grinning in the 
shop winders, ewer spends & pusy for sitch a good 
puppuss.” Ah them was w of wisdom, them was, 
sitch as Ome Sectarys, and others two, should lay to thei 


cold Arts and inwardly digest. j 

Little the careless world knows of the anksiety of a 
new Lord Mare! I’m told as his Ludship had his 
Ludshup's Berumeter took into his Ludship’s m, 
and was herd a tapping at it amost all nite, but I don’t 
bleeve quite all as I ears. But he needn’t ha’ 
afraid. The morn broke, as Brown 
Dolfin! I never seed a poune Dolfin 
for the matter of that, I never seed no 
old, so I can’t exactly say as it was trew, but " 
it was a remarkabel fine un. Broww is becum quite a 
Poet since he had his wages ‘riz. Guv'nor 
wood try the same xperrymentonme. _ : 

Being jest a leetle late, a werry rare thing with me on 
so sollem an ocashun, I thort I wood make a short cut— 
and it was a short cut, right slap into the werry thick of 
the mob! I shud dout if an hed Waiter was ever 
treated with less res since hed Waiters was fust 
inwented. I was pushed this way, then shuved that, 
then dragged along here, then carried along there, till I 
amost guy myself up for lost. But, bless the mob, they 
was a true English mob arter all. A poor young woman 
cum along with a little child in her arms, and the 
was a cry of ‘A kid, a kid, make way for the kid!” 
and so they did, in spite of all the dredful scrouging. 
An appy thort seized me, and jest as the pore woman 
with the little chap claspt in her lovi onan oe me, 
more di nor alive, I fo ose, shouting out 
‘*Room for the baby | "—jest as if I were its other 
parient—witch of cours I warn’t—and so we all three 
escaped in safety. I retched Guildhall in a dredful 
state of dishabill, but an At brush and a skane or too of 
black silk soon set my At and Coat all right a 
good bumper of con & and water set me all rite too 
I set about my purfeshnal dooties a wiser if a sadder man. 

The Bankwet was, as such allers is, 
perfect, and is, perha) i 


who has never seen it, try and fancy the 
about 30 Tables all spread with lov 
pet A we he wildest tion fales 
this grate country y the wildest emagination 

to realize it, and even my ard steel 


a 


z 


The absense of the G.O.M. was regretied by sum, but 
not by me. I spose it’s all rite to feast the would- 
distroyer, so as to give him more strength to his elbow, 


but it’s jest going a leetle too far for me, as werging, 
praps on the brink of imbersillyty. The Lorp Mare 
ooked nobel in his costly robes. He’s a werry andsome 
man, Brown says, quite the Saxon tipe, which of course 
made me think he was a printer, with he ain’t, so Brown 
doesn’t know everythink. ; 

The Lapy Maness looked splendid, and reminded us 
middling age Waiters of the Dutchess of SurHERLAN 
wen in her prime. Her attendant Sprites in their 
Kanary Sattin dresses was summet to dream about. 

The speeches was mutch as usual, but we hadn’t not 
no Greek, witch we all mist werry much. I dunno how 
it was, but us Waiters coudn’t ardly hear a word. The 
oo clapped their ands and cried out Here! Here! but 

don’t bleeve as Gor herd more than us. I’m afraid 
as there is a good deal of epocrisy in human natur 
speshally in dining human natur. But praps arter all 
it’s ony kurtesy. The gents as speaks carn’t make 
theirselves herd, as they wants to do, and so the gents as 
lissens, pretends as they can ear wen they carn’t, which 

leases the aqecheeny and sends them home erable. 

ts no wuss inning at Greek and larfing at Latin 

wen you don’t understand not neether. It’s one of them 

little bits of gammon as keeps society's wheels oiled. 
Summut like ‘‘ My dear Sur,” and “ yours eeey- 
iB. . 





By att Means.—A carrrat letter from Mr. W. OLDHAM 
of the National Cull 
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QUEEN COAL, THE UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 

















“ BEGONE, DULL CARE!” 
Tue following appears in the Standard :— 


FIVE SHILLING PACKET of beautifully-assorted CHRISTMAS 
++ CARES will be sent, post free, for ls. 34. ; two packets for 2s. 34.— 
Address, &e. 


Have we not all enough Cares of our own without wishing to buy 
them? Especiall at Christanas-time we have an extra quantity 
which are gen known as Bills. We can ry understand 
this enterprisi vertiser wishing to get rid of all his Christmas 
Cares at one shilling pence the packet, but cannot so easily 
omeeenene his finding eager purchasers. All we can say is we 
would gladly dispose of all our Cares—Christmas and otherwise—at 
the same price, 





“Froatine Carrrat.”—Laying out our money on the Improve- 





ment of the Navy. 


Misnomer. 


Tue “ Nile Expedition.” Js that a fit name ? 
Poor Gorpon, expectant so long may well doubt it; 
And Britons must own, with a feeling of shame, 
There’s not much “ expedition ” about it. 





Per Mare et per Terriss. 


A Firtu-Form Boy, Master Tommy Merton, writes from Eton 
to say that he was present with Mr. Baxtow at the first night of 
Romeo and Juliet at the Lyceum, and that on hearing how everyone 
seemed quite surprised at the excellence of Mr. Texuiss as Romeo, 
he said at once to his learned companion, “I think, Sir, that Miss 
ANDERSON has a‘ Rara Avis in Terriss.’ Mr, Bartow had not 
heard this before. I had.” 


Pzine Forte rt Dure.—Educational Over-pressure. 
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ADVERTISEMENT PERVERSIONS. 
(By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 





Improver Wanted in the 
Dresemaking 


Branch Establishment. 


Engagement Wanted, as 
Housekeeper. Highly 


recommended 


eee 


Smart Youth Wanted. Mangling done on the Shortest 
Notice. 








DUNRAVEN, 


A November Night's Vision, after reading Edgar Poe and the Earl of Dun- 
raven's Address on ‘‘Fair Trade,” delivered by him, as President of the 
National Fair Trade League, at Sheffield, on November 12th, 1884.) 


Once upon a midnight dreary, as I pondered weak and weary 

Over many a dry and tedious tome of economic lore, 

Whilst I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a snapping 

As of some small terrier yapping, yapping at my study-door. 

’Tis old Ponto there, I mu » yapping at my study-door,— 
Only that, and nothing more. 


Ah, distinctly I remember it was early in November 
When to Town the wearied Member came, and thought the thing a 


bore. 
Eagerly I hoped the morrow SaLisBuRY some sense might borrow, 
And | thought with ceaseless sorrow of the streamside and the moor, 
Of the rare and radiant raptures of the streamside and the moor. 
Heather’s sweep and trout-stream’s roar. 


Open then I flung the doorway, when, with blast as chill as Norway, 
In there stepped ‘‘ Fair Trade” Dunraven, solemn as a monk of 


yore ; 
Not the least apology made he, though I thought his manners ‘‘ shady,” 
But, as stiff as Tare and Brapy, stood within my study-door, 
Underneath a bust of CoppEn just above my study-door,— 

Stood, and scowled, and nothing more. 


Then this sombre guest, beguiling my tired spirit into smiling 
By the doctrinaire decorum of the countenance he wore, 
‘*‘Smugly trimmed and deftly shaven, though I trust 1’m not a 
craven, 
You have startled me, Dunraven,” said I, “‘ yapping at my door. 
Tell me what your little game is, late at night at this my door?” 
Quoth Dunraven, ‘Tax once more! ” 


Much I chuckled (though urbanely) him to hear talk so insanely, 
For his answer little wisdom, little relevancy bore ; 
And one cannot help agreeing no sane living human being 
In “‘ Fair Trade ” salvation seeing, could come yapping at one’s door, 
Snapping, late at night in winter, at a fellow’s ale doer, 

Just to bid him, ‘* Tax once more!” 


But Donraven, standing lonely under ConpEn’s bust, spake only 
Chose same words as though his creed in those few words he did 


sel a 
Nothing further then he uttered; calm he looked, and quite 
a unfluttered. 
hen unto myself I muttered, “ Other fads have flown before ; 
Very soon this fad will vanish, as Protection did before.” 
Quoth Dunraven, ‘* Tax once more! ” 


Startled at the silence broken by reply so patly spoken, 
‘* Doubtless,” said I, “‘ what he utters is his pl pe wo and store,— 





Caught from some bad fiscal master, whom trade-loss or farm- 


isaster 
Followed fast and followed faster, till his talk one burden bore— 
Till the dirges of his craft one economic burden bore,— 
Of * Tax—tax Corn once more!’ 


“ Prophet,” said I, “‘ of things evil, Trade is going to the devil, 

Is the plea of you and LowrHeR, CHAPLIN, many another bore. 

Sophists om, yet all undaunted, do you think the thing that’s 
wan 


By our land, d ion-haunted,—tell me truly, I implore,— 
Is it, can it be Protection? Answer plainly, I implore ie 
Quoth Dunraven, ‘‘ Tax once more!” 
“ Prophet,” said I, “ of things evil, I don’t wish to be uncivil, 
But, by heaven! this Fair Trade figment is becoming a big bore. 
Think you Corn with taxes laden means an economic Aidenn 
For that somewhat ancient maiden who ‘ ” was of yore, 
For that very ancient maiden, culture?” With a roar 
Yelled Dunraven, *‘ Tax once more!” 


“Then it’s time that we were parting, Parroteer!” I cried, 


« Get thee back fo silly Sheffield, twaddle on St. Stephen’s floor, 

T require no further token of the ros your League hath spoken, 

Bo ears ease ak al Ra yw 
- "Quoth Dunraven, “* Tax once more!” 

And Duwraven, dolefuller waxing, still stands croaking of Corn- 


taxing, 
Underneath the bust of ConpEn, just above my study-door, 
And his talk has all the seeming of a monomaniac’s dream 7. 
Here I woke, and day was streaming through the lattice on the floor, 
And I hope that no such vision e’er again my ears will bore 
With the burden, ‘‘ Tax once more!” 





Not in the Second Quarto. A.D. 1599. 


Now that all sorts of games are being played with SHAKSPEARE, it 
is a matter of surprise that a rare chance was missed at the Lyceum 
revival the other day. When Old Capulet says :— 

‘*Gentlemen, welcome! ladies that have their toes 
Unplagued with corns will have a bout with you.” 


Here the Apothecary should have entered ating the virtues of 


vaun 
Quisby’s Corn Plaisters at one shilling and three pence — 
This would have given the chance of an entirely new reac adem 
occasion for a good paying advertisement. We are s' this 


been overlooked. 





Reapy with the Christmas Annuals:—Holkiday Huncles. By the 
Author of Holiday Haunts. 





— 
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HOW THE NAVY WAS RECONSTRUCTED. 
{A Glimpse into Futurity.) 
1885, 


ScaRE re-commences. Representative of enterprising even 
hides himself all night in a cupboard in the Admiralty and bbshes 
the result of his ex ce in a series of light and entertaining nine- 
column articles. t Sensation in the Country. A well-known 
—— expert pstvately, by the aid of dissolving views ns, 

laining to the First Lord that if all the European powers combine 

sud denly to blow the entire Mercantile and Imperial Marine of the 
Counts out of the water, his pay will probably cease within a fort- 
night, he promises ‘‘ to see what can be done.” 


1887, 


Agitation still on the increase. Great activi vil ot at Woolwich owing 
to several unexpected explosions in the Sh partment. Con- 
tinued alarm about the fended condition of Sei Spithead forts, 
that are described by an anonymous writer under the signature of 
‘‘ Splendide Mendaz,” as ‘“* manned merely by a couple of flag-staffs, 
a few sheep, and a clothes-line. ” The Admiralty reply by mounting 
in the course of nineteen months one one-hundred-ton 
gun at Sheerness. The shot for the latter, however, on being de- 
livered being found to be three inches too large every way for the 
chamber, the gun, together with its ammunition, and half its em 
is dispatched at uncertain intervals and in separate portions to 
several coaling stations in the Pacific, and the matter ler qulicdle drops. 


1889, 
A rumour abroad on the Stock Exchange that a French” Fleet of 


290 Troneclads, su by 800 swift unarmoured cruisers, and a 
corre sponding number of torpedo boats, with an ultimatum on board 
the Admiral’s flag-ship, is fringing the whole pets from Land’s 

End to Aberdeen. e Lorp Mayor is seized at lunch, and 


upon to dance the hornpipe on the balustrade of the Mansion House, 
which he does reluctantly, but amid indescribable enthusiasm. Riot 
in the House of Commons. The Junior Lord of the Admiralty, not 
having heard the news, on getting up, smilingly, to announce that the 
Naval Estimates for the current year ‘‘ show a pleasing reduction of 
£43 4s, 44d.,” is torn to pieces on - spot, amidst the waving of 


handkerchiefs from the Ladies’ 
1891, 
Terrible pas § p mae ol the country, during which all the 
Members 0 Government are sent to the wr moe ac 


ppressed, and a new Opposition Ministry tak 

pport of an overwhe majority, after 

pport of helming after havin ving 
themselves to “* a earine the Exchequer every hal 
— until supremacy of the Empire is restored 

Extraordinary efforts of the new “ Nautical Dictatorial Depart- 
ment” to meet the crisis. Keels of 300 Ironclads yo to be laid 
at once. On the Pamwe Minister announcing that he is prepared to 
add 15s. SETS cae pclcaads Ubon saan ooh 
farpoee ts) ., presen 5 y-m 300-ton guns, a torped 
fleet, all e unarmoured cruisers in the market, and quickly de- 
ree ihe Hoe ‘naval fighting strength of the nation by a 
wholesale an mediate recourse to the time-honoured press-gang,” 
he is poe | ch , Charing Cross and back in triumph. A stranger in the 

i oringed Gallery standing on his seat during the progress of 

ate, and vn Be “ Rule Britannia,” while waving his hat upon 

a a otek is pronounced in order by the SPEAKER. 


1893. 


Portsmouth, Plymouth, Pembroke, Woolwich, Sheerness, and 
Wapping suddenly blown up by their own internal defensive arrange- 
ments. The entire available Fleet of the country having run out of 
coal, and having in co etn) gt been towed by hostile amateur cruisers 
into the Arctic Ocean there, the one English Ironclad deputed 
to protect the Channel, unexpectedly ee ped five European 
Navies off Herne Bay, "takes out a water-tight compartment, and 
goes down bottom upwards, the crew singing, “It’s better than 
nothing at all.” Conelusion of peace. The year ends gloomily. 

1895. 

Extraordinary V af Ceedtt, amounting to £12,000,000, for naval 
expenditure, ie 9 for by the First Lord of the Admiralty. On 
his announcing toa phan | House that, having profited by past dis- | 
asters, the Navy of ‘oe Fay is now really “ reconstructed,” 
is able, as fi to meet any ounbinetion of force that 
on Ses SS tomate, ani that Gi Plodean been will cost the 

pound or the current year only, an extra threepence in the 

he oo seized by ma and dene rabble who dash into the 

od, eee ve aE of the Excueqver, 

\ynehea ope ble lam falace Yard, amidst shouts of 
” and indescribable eatadiine 


pied 


a aaah 


THE HUNTING SEASON. 
(By Jorrocks Junior.) 
een ee ae een 


So adieu for a time to m 
ree fe ie Gat ho ho td or ta 


As PBiiow the chase on my high- 
mettled nag. 


I a — high-mettled, but still I must 


He Pe ta habit I always did hate, 
He doesn’t walk aren, like some 


Who go Semmntiodioulerly down the street. 
He’s scan and well broken in, for, of 


I can't risk may life on an unbroken horse ; 
Fhe might tie o tape eS behind, 
And though they exploded that horse wouldn't mind. 


My y sive pe and oft I confess 
pd in a sportsmanlike dress ; 

Thou , but for inten thete lstee confers, 

1 much rather be, I declare, without spurs. 


They look very well as to Cover you ride, 

But I can’t im the from the animal’s side ; 
And the mildest of “ "Tam no » Bee, 
Will resent having liberties ta’en with 


Then hie to the Cover, the agg 

And the horn of the hunter is on the air ; 
I’ve a horn of my own, which in secret I stow, 
For, oddly they don’t like me to blow. 


We'll go sound by het gute, any goed Sir, if yo — please, 


I’m one of your sportsmen 
And I don't eare to trouble m courser to jump, 
in a lump. 





For whenever he does 


ea aro Gases Reieley chal Gad, 
os ean 2 pocney 20 foes a0 Re wind 
time to take breath, 


lf ll give my B 
Wes gy at eh ot . Bago edly wap Ay soe) 





QUIPS OF THE HOUR. 
(By Owr Own Diner -Out,) 
Ege tegen ibe 5 Sat Gs ee night at the Duke of 


sae Ht ae Stel beau tentting the, Foscigs ne Eva 
inner are on 
the subject of the recent Share daatittes the eceat. 
tion of the Navy, when his p, a little nettled, replied in a 
Snectts shige wenll, when requived, bo fund ‘“ablo to gwinn.” 
w “a swim. 
oined his his unabashed interlocutor at once, with a mean- 
ing smile, “and that is the opinion of a Warden of the sink ports.” 


This too, i propos of the same 9 question, isn’t bad for the Paeurer. 
was sadies by bin in the Lobby, when I heard the Hows 
SxcreTaRY, who at that moment to come up to him, say in 


_ 


his best manner, ‘* Well, I’m Admiral , you must 
pis best ment Wiss, al inthe Doom?” 

* Allin the Ups and Downs,” was the prompt rejoinder, as the 
Prime with a pleasant twinkle eye, produced a 


MINISTER, 
copy of Lord NorTHsxoox’s recent statement from his breast pocket. 


The following is all I have in refe reference to foreign matters, but it 
will stand repetition. 

At the Mansion House, the other night, Mr. Mowpetia—who is 
nothin a er eaenaenre—wee er one of the French military 
— —s on the subject 


wit all of a sudden Driakly relied _ ver 
genta Sacap here, like to 2 youseme pews guilty of 
pressure?” The Toastmaster, who heard went into fit, 





*Oor Brrrerest For.”—Mr. Hexsert Garver has just pub- 


uite 





lished his Amateur Pieces for the benefit of Amateur Actors. 
so; but bow about the Amateur Audiences / 
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EARLY DOMESTIC TRIALS. 
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Young Wife (in great trepidation—to her Brother). ‘‘Tommy, I’m Gorse To Give Tae Cook WARNING. JUST LISTEN AT THIS 
. : ~ . ’ , 
CORNER, AND AS SOON AS YOU HEAR Me say, ‘Cook, I aive you 4 Montn’s Warninc From To-DAY,’ MIND you CaLL ME, AND 


SAY 1'’M WANTED IMMEDIATELY!” 








“BILL” THE GIANT-KILLER. 


** Whoever dares this horn to blow 

Shall wreak the Giant's overthrow !” 
We all remember 

The words—the blast—Jack’s jubilation. 

Are these quite void of application 

For those who’d bogie-scare a nation, 
This dusk November ? 


Well for the Statesmen who are able 
To take a hint from Nursery fable 
Occasionally. 
Simple sagacity’s large lore is 
Embodied in these old-world stories 
More than in rhetoric’s golden glories, 
Or satire’s sally. 


Friend BLUNDERBORE—excuse the name !— 
There’s something in the Giant’s game 


To stre seductive. 
Titans invited to a — . 


Of bludgeon-wielding cut a bustle, 
But what’s the issue when mere muscle 
To mind ’s obstructive ? 


To have a Giant’s strength is glorious, 
Seys SHaKsPEARE. BLUNDERBORE victorious, 
CoRMORAN master 
Shows bravely ; but such strength to use 
Less like a Giant than—a goose, 
Sach power absurdly to abuse. 
Portends disaster. 


Your castle, BLuNDERBORE, is old 
And not impregnable. Your bold 
And fierce defiance 





Is very gigantesque, of course ; 

But if hard-pressed have you resource 

Beyond the brawn in whose brute force 
You place reliance ? 


“ Castles,” you know, “‘ are sacked in war,” 
Truth only is “a fixed star ”— ‘ 
You know the song, Sir ?— 
If Truth fight on the other side 
Though ne’er so valiantly defied, 
She yet will burst your portals wide 
However strong, Sir! 


And does she not? That mighty blast 
Sounds once again ; you scorned the last. 
This second thriller 
May shake the castle you so love. 
Come down! for should you fail to move, 
Your small assailant Po may prove 
True Giant-killer ! 





Commencement of the Hunting 
Season. 


For Houses for their families, by Members 
who are staying a few weeks en garcon in 


own. 

For Ideas, by Authors commissioned to con- 
struct the frameworks of Christmas Annuals. 

For Excuses, by Husbands detained rather 
later than usual at the Club. 

For Fresh Readings of SHAKSPEARE, by 
Actors who took vows five-and-twenty years 


ago. 
And for the date of the publication of 
Punch’s Almanack, by everyone. 





“ K.G.”—* Q.E.D.” ? 


Dr. Barlow. Can you tell me, Mertox, 
what is the Order of the Garter? — 

Merton. Yes, Sir. It is considered the 
greatest honour that can be received in this 
world. It is usually bestowed upon the 
greatest and most powerful of Sovereigns, 
and the most eminent and respected of States- 
men. It is considered a fitting and triumph- 
ant ending to a long life devoted to furthering 
the noblest objects of humanity and the best 
interests of the Universe. 

Dr. Barlow. Quite right ; and now, Saxp- 
FORD, can you give the name of a recipient 
of that honour ? 

Sandford. Yes, Sir. The Duke of Bgp- 
FORD. 

Dr. Barlow. And can you, MERTON, say 
for what services he received it ? 

Marten. For being the proprietor of Mud 


ar -— 1 
Dr. Barlow (severely). Wrong, Sir. Sanv- 
FORD, you will, I’m sure, know. _ 
Sandford (after a pause). For putting gates 


across Sidmouth t Square, King’s 
Cross, &c., &c., and y obstructing the 
ratepayers, from whom he derives a great 
part of his income. | 
Dr. Barlow. Quite , also. 
Sandford and Merton, please tell us, 


as we know of no! 
n Dr, Barlow. It was S nemal? moar wall 
fraid is failing—I forget-—— 
PRE DY DOO AU Three left thinking. 
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AT A MEET. 


He. “Yes; HE 1s A Foxe Otp Beast ; sut—I THinx I MUST PART WITH HIM.” 
She. ‘WHat! ALL AT ONCE, WHOLESALE? WovuLDN’T IT BE BETTER TO SELL HIM ReraiL ON LITTLE Skewers?” 








A FEW HOME-TRUTHS., 


Ix spite of all the progress now ascribed to modern culture 

The habits seem to be unchanged of tiger, serpent, vulture ; 

The crocodile is what he was ten thousand years ago, 

And ever will continue to be thus, for all we know 

The bulk of creatures animate still rey on one he 

The rabbit eats her off sovthe monkey bites his mother. 

Beneath the sun, it would appear, there ’s really nothing new ; 
’Tis true—’tis pity ; pity ’tis, ’tis true! 

~ —_ ment 4 = began Sonate or physical ie 

ered change to any great extent throug tter-Day tuition. 
Seeming passes for reality as freely as of yore, 
Clever vice looks down on — virtue, - eatage J at its door. 
When ambition prompts to vileness, conscience shrinks into her shell, 

And infamy, allied to wealth, gets on extremely well. 

Of course, the many still are badly governed by the few : 
Tis true—'tis pity; pity ’tis, tis true! 


If taken as a specimen-result of ‘‘ onward movement,” 
Our Parliament can scarcely claim to rank as an improvement. 
Twain Legislative bodies, bent on mutual frustration, 
Both demonstrate how not to do the business of the nation. 
sai — = on two, may be pn ote ny oe 80 ~_ia 
é¢ Vulgar stu: demagogue or we silly pee 
We’ve got them both, however, and they stick ad, us ‘like glue 
Tis true—'tis pity; pity ’tis, ’tis tru 
The “ culture,” too, of the ssthetes, with all its flaccid flams, 
_ Aer -ay aitectations and its silly, sickly oe a 
s but as dross o Brummagem compared wit virgin go 
When matched against the vigorous realities of a 
Figures ane - our girls Pe up” with powder, bismuth, dye— 
s as well as frocks, obliging milliners su 
Alas! the fairest cheeks are stained with etic! be hue: 
, Tis true—’tis pity ; pity ’tis, ’tis true! 
8 it well that Justice now should be a word, and nothing more, 
With a meaning for the rich, but none whatever for the poor— 








A purchasable article, but only at a rate 
makes ‘ 


That it unattainable to those of lowly state ? 

The Law, as now nsed, is but a been te grim | ene 
For in injustice and defyi 

Who with it, rich or poor, as ample cans cause to rue : 


Tis true—'tis pity ; pity ’tis, tis true! 
Whilst humbug and mendacity unchallenged rule the roast, 
Our vaunted ‘* moral ss” isa despicable boast ; 
And glibme prone beneath the rhetorician’s ban, 

ibness ’tis that—even more than money—makes the man. 

, for the most — ers ; 
the basis of a 
The talker gathers laurels that shou be the thir thinker’ s due: 

Tis true—’tis pity ; pity ’tis, ’tis true! ’ 





THE I. H. E. EXAMINATION PAPER. 
(To be Answered after a wer of calm reflection by those who visited the 
Healtheries.) 


1. Did any mamber of your family sarvvs the Japane dane 
2. Do you consider sii open air, listening to a great- 
coated military band in late ashen, at 9, P.M., conducive to health ? 


3. State the claims of Mr. Somers Vine to be a sani reformer. 

4, we mh A ee aco enrolled names on 
the preliminary List of Guarantors f 

Given an overcrowded with passengers, leay- 


ing Bristol at 5 4. for London, a hy op AE — <6 
vel- 


departure at 2 a.m. the 
ere | are likely to be retored to comple health by the ~ ramen 
id you consider the Old London Biret asf 
that might w 8 


ted voided, or 
Seprantabe Sheree peste? 


q. think it likely that 
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THE VERDICT. 
First Irishman (waiting in the Corridor—to his Friend, rushing in from the Court). ‘‘Waat’s Tim cor?” 
Second Irishman (in a breathless whisper). “‘ For Lorre!” 
















First Irishman. ‘‘For Loire!” (With emotion.) “ Ocm sHurk, ue won’r LIvE HALF THE TuormE!!” 
Unreadable trials, i Police reports, 4 disgraceful weial| 
A PLEA FOR THE SILENT SYSTEM. scandals all fall under the same category. If they were neve 
In a recent leading article with the apparent intention of | thrust into print, they would neither surprise, wound, or shock | 


the “Claimant” to utilise his li i> the ten of furthering | @ybody,—not even the sensitive sub-Editors who take out rood f 
hie tensions by means of platform ogitation. th po Tiones very = a care that oz. shall form an attractive feature in the 
y observes that tho ‘ehtae it 4 as a See geenere mae, Re a= he Goutente _ abe a If the ble Press of the 
ad wi ri i oi nevertheless, ‘‘the duty of eve oreo: this. irreproacha| 
viahteain : ed person t to dois Ee eee lm mPa rd country feels any conscientious scruples as to the course by 
ra’ 


fi 








the only 
resuscitate a This is undoubtedly sensible language. the Claimant, let them discountenance his we 
Yet, notwithstanding the sound advice it tenders to others, the con: | Ler ode Boy a i" ri Fg coy om ie on. : 
stultifies itself. In another sheet of the same number that con- he — — his threa wey On for libel; and 
tains its homily, it furnishes a report in extenso of one of the ver ° omselves open, = Micke ‘teak te coneitent 
meetings it considers it a moral duty to discredit and condemn. thoug may, a “ eae’ - & i... sae personal | 
a few p ae later the same journal announces that ‘‘ ArTHUR Outen” baste e to the debasing and vulgar be by nl will | 
has been engaged at a Music-hall, and “‘ received with enthusiasm.” | °°42 y A ~ be D pons ho oo, © all the 
All this is a mistake. Js is, however, not one that is common to the certainly oy of everyone w meng the long | 
Times alone, for there is scarcely a journal 4 any note that has not | “ireumstances of the Tichborne trial, not ee 1 = ) 
afforded the utmost publicity to the doings of the Claimant since his |F42, excepting those of the energetic Claimant . 
release, though it must ine been obvious that by such a course they 
have been reall “ agita’ eee wane peas at does 
net merely double, Vat lite —y tay some ten thousand times SOME MORE BUSKIN cee RES. | 
os ao but for them, would be at his L. “The Pains of I ing.” Over- Board Schools 
In these cheery and refined latter days of existence by advertise- II, ‘The Pains of Faith. Backing Backing the Dil of of youy Ole os Pe you 
ment, a cclunat in a daily at is as the ee of ‘publi ari Il. = eer oh fae | aes a W: 
mee at Bermondsey or wepping, atten some hun - ” 
or 00 of peculiar enthusiasts, if unreported, is though possibly a| IV. ** The Pains of Fanoy.” Belief in Womankind. “I told 
very pleasing, certainly 4 wtricty private fa. But if V. wa .” The Candid Friend who says, 
dozen daily journals that command somethin like oa se! h 
° cong 2 malin of radars betwee therm, ouvie cach dons VI. * Lacey + de eal Becoming the Buffer of all your qu 
eir i an accurate and graphi relsom: 
the _ then dow doce fast Gist meeting burst upon phic report of | vir. «The Pains of Nonsense.” Listening to a Political Argumest | 
~—— as a necessary social factor, and flourish on the very a 
thus accorded it—a publicity without which it would ba have 


trusively collapsed in the ceume fe hours aad’ half that sew Nzw Boox.—Will be pu hliched, emmetiatele, 6 Some Tung 
it elect its Chairman and dissolve. Towns, Dy the Author &f Bome Pemoes 
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EXTRACTED FROM 


[Y (G¥sseNce OF PARLIAMENT 
iy & 


House of Commons, 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
Monday, meee 4 10.— Met Jomy 


LowrnerR making for House to-day. Face radiant with pleasure. 
“ What’s the matter, James?” i asked; ‘‘ won something hand- 


some at Shrewsbury ?” 

“No,” said Truthful J ” je &. have won something still 
handsomer on another course. when GLApDsTONE went to 
Lancashire after tein Sonne turned out of ( Ontord and told the people he 


was ‘ unmuzzled ? ’ ve, I’m unmuzzled. On Friday Grand 
Cross made snivelling speech about settlement of Franchise question. 
SaLispoRY ’s given me leave to go and pitch over Cross and wire into 
the Bill generally. After South Warwickshire Satissury and x 
vill have our own way. No more snivelling with Cross, or playi 
fast and loose with RawpoLPa. We mean to fight now, and nothing 
shall turn us aside. Come and see the fun. 

‘Certainly. But a word in thine ear James, if thou wilst but 


bend it low. Remember 


Southwark, and Ciarke’s triumphant 


tection? That ruined party in 1880. Mind Sampsow Liorp 
and South ‘Warwickshire don’t t bring even more irretrievable trouble 


or acc We in 1884,” 


that be blowed!” said James, Truthful to the last. ‘‘ Come 
at into House. James had ten minutes of pure 


Cross spared himself 
lum ied grating from ven Laer 


Tynes he eye, and at 


en 

of bei but «= it igs u, me 

tilation shorber "bela low. Came in ms a 

to look unconcerned. But there was a 
of condolence broke down utterly. 


so oe kind, oun. but = say ony tins about it. They 


put = up, Fant ok me down. me . a it. ; moniy ws] 
ugh spparen: y \‘ ar= 1s in sometimes fee: 
“her i rhe ara ways "forgot to call me Sir 
Kc was not so hard a taskmaster as SaLispury and RawpoLru 
Fight being decided on in House of Lords, no use in hanging round 
armmons, 20 B ae here Committee, and Members coming 
ne cod helt at Ten o’ find House been up 


ring ee 
are Bill pecwed last in Commons, after 


not to take another 


Conservative 
Gvhon mal a jib tie tend Beatin cough to bo exlea o0 


it dopredaian Wh 


Fy de nie eaten Te eet | oo 


y capitulation? The myrmi- 





dious hordes of an odious Government might trample them down, 
but at lates thay wipes 300 wee er Saw * to the foe 

When question put that Bill be read « Third Time, there was 
shout of ,“‘ No!” tiem tho fow Conservatives present. 

wt. ob the A es have it,” said the Spxaxer (“‘ doing what_was 
ex 

All the recreant Conservatives, save two, sat silent. But Warton 
and —_ mene “No!” 

! agreed!” cried the recreants, terrified at the prospect 

ofa arena. 

** The * Noes’ ay 6d fon ” shouted the dauntless Two. 


Things began to Row tanp WIyy hurriedly beougnt 
in. Luwiaso had a bed time o it last fw days Woes wae 
at any time have places with Ociven. wily a st fd 


aes 6 homers Soe ae vote with adeno My BF 

Up to last moment he counted on their aid, i and as thrown 0 oe. 
& | Now here were two of his own men going wrong Pal pe | he shut 
up with a frown. But Trier had broken could not be 
reined in. All the blood of ob a bg ah 


through his veins. 
a for ol the H 
PEAKER s for clearing the House 
for division. RowLanp Wiy, with remarkable agility, ran up 
way and took Trier in rear. His language, perhaps, not Parlia- 
mentary, Third Time Tyter became mute, and Franchise Bill 


As to compromise, all the fat in the fire. Truthful James is 
master of the situation. Joun Manwens, being duly wound up, 
went off in series of jokes, and ot ms, which 
all mean fighting. GoscHEN a) in favourite character of 

Conservatives not have him, at any price 

“ Why you know,” he said plaintively, when they Seuked ¢ at him, 
“« sometimes I Jecture the other side.” 

No use. Wouldn’t hear him. So he sat marvelling. 

“Rather hard on Goscnen,” Harcourt trying to repress 
smile of sorrow. Ae ber ee oe at critical 
smut cn nsse ca. thn ono whee atm of falulel taind, quilted $e 
must be ite elie pen Se ee 
m a ‘or him. 

Business done.—¥ranchise Bill read Third Time. 


Wedneaday.—One of the moat useful days in ap tg 
conducive to to sepatetien of La 
of names, no dauations against verre or 
“host. House didn’t sit. 
—Dreadfully night, At ag, Bi. Thoms, i 
rer hae a ee oiled Da tease ten 
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himself and made few incoherent observations. But House begins to 

think a little of Toors goes a long way. Not so interesting as when 

he was fresher. i : ' : ; 

“Not quite fair this of Birkenhead,” said Carve, with gigantic 
awn. “ Believe it’s got a Parliamentary Debating Society. Why 
oesn’t it have Toots down there now and then, and relieve us to 

that extent? If Birkenhead saw a little more of Toots, we should 

mntly see a great deal less.” : ‘ 

Vote for Relief Expedition on, also for new little war in Bechuana- 
land. Great opportunity for Gzorce CamPBELL, ASHMEAD-BARTLETT, 
Grecory, WaRTON, Tomurnson. Staxrtey Lerenton also up, 
which is a kind thing to do when Mr. Toots has been on his legs. 
Always raises question as to which of these eminent men is more 
remarkable for clearness of view, and coherency of speech. i 

Seven of this kind of thing goes a long way towards killing 
a dog, however seasoned. Fancy I must have looked bad, as CamERON 
came over to where I was hud up in corner, under the Gallery, 
and wanted to prescribe for me. 

“ After night like this, Tony,” says he, “you should seek an 
antidote. Go into lively company, or pick up entertaining work, and 





The House in Committee of Supply. 
gogo, Sop my last pamphlet, How to Meet 
? 


Sending Round the Hat. 


forget yourself in its 
the Microbe, price one 8 

“No,” I said, wearily. ‘* Don’t want to meet the Microbe.” 

Cameron—well-meaning fellow—a little hurt. But who could 
help being querulous on night like this? There’s Sir Groner 
CAMPBELL up again. Think, after all, I’ll go to meet the Microbe. 
Don’t know what it is, but I’ve tried this. (By the way not bad 
notion for an ‘‘At Home” card or invitation to dinner, ‘‘ Zo meet 
the Microbe.”’) 

Business done.—All Votes in Supply passed. 


Friday.— House of Lords not sitting to-night. Several nights last 
week didn’t sit, and still the world goes round. Mentioned this 
remarkable fact to CHAMBERLAIN. 

** Yes,” said he, “‘ we are just trying the experiment. Get Gran- 
VILLE to move Adjournment over two or three days. He does it 
quite unsuspectingly. As.for Lords, cheerful as schoolboys at 
getting a holiday. But no use hiding from you that all this 
arran; in the Caucus, where we settle so much else. It was 
Scuwapworst’s notion. ‘ Let us,’ says he, ‘gradually accustom 
public mind to — one’ Legislative Chamber sitting, and we’ll soon 
pave way to total abolition of Lords.’ I suppose CHapLiy, or 
AsHMEAD-Bartiert, or Maciver, will be discovering our scheme 
soon. Meantime, mischief done.” 

More in ScrnapHorst than meets the eye. 

Business done.— Commons passed Resolution for legislation on 
behalf of Skye Crofters. 





Humorous and Costumerous. 


Tiere has been a good deal of correspondence on the reform of 
Ladies’ dress in the Pall Mall Gazette lately, and we read with 
surprise in an article on “‘ Autumn and Winter Fashions,” in the 
aforesaid journal, the following startling intelligence :— 

“The evening dresses for young Ladies are short, and mostly made of a 
combination of plush and brocaded silk or satin, and lace.”’ 

This information will, we imagine, be equally astounding both to 
the old-fashioned petticoaterie and the new-fangled divided skirtists. 


a 


COUNTING THEIR CHICKENS, 


Scene—A Secret Council-chamber in the neighbourhood of Arlington 
Street. Conservative Leaders assembled, 


Lord §-\-sb-ry. Yes, there’s no doubt about it, the country js 
with us to a man. If you’d seen enthusiasm on the raj] 
platform at Glasgow, Srarry, saa ’d never have forgotten it, Ha 
my coat pulled off my back, and—— 


Enter a Messenger, with news of the Scarborough Election, 
Lord 8-1-ss-RY with difficulty conceals his anellen; and goes 
or 

And, as I was ‘saying, 
us, you know, it woul 
compromise the affair ! 

Sir St-ff-rd N-rthe-te (cheering og. Desidedly. 

Duke of R. and G. After this borough disaster, there’s no 
other course open to us. 


Another Messenger enters, with news of the South Warwickshire 
Election. 







































rhaps, as the country is so entirely with 
* be only kind to our opponents dln 


Lord 8-l-sb-ry (waving paper wildly in air). Eleven hundred 
majority! Hurrah! Down with Grapstone! We must force him 
to dissolve, at all costs. The farmers are our friends; bad seasons 
make good Tories. My advice is, reject the Bill over and over again! 

Lord R-nd-lph Ch-rch-lil. Right you are! ‘I was evera fighter 
so one fight more, The best and the !*—as BROWNING writes, | 
say, am I to be Home Secretary, or what? And keep a place for 
poe Wor rr, will you? He’d do uncommonly well as Under- 

tary for the Colonies, or something of that sort. _ 

Sir St-ff-rd N-rthe-te. I suppose CHaptin will do if we makes 


Minister of Agriculture. LowTHeER is just cut out for a judicious 
Foreign Secretary, and Ecroyp is a born President of the Board of 
Trade. There you are! And you’d like Gonsr to be Attorney? 


Lord R-nd-lph Ch-rch-ll. Never! Gonrst is a craven. Presumed 
to counsel a compromise without consulting me! Obliged, with 
tears in my eyes, to chuck him over 

Earl C-rns. Well, ta-ta! Last time I sat on the Woolsack, I found 
it atrifle hard. Just going to order it to be restuffed 

Lord R-nd-iph Ch-rch-li, I’m off to call at Home Office, and 
choose my po rooms. Ta-ta! all of you. Will meet again in 
Downing Street! [ Exeunt omnes, 





SKEGGISM IN SKYE. 


To the simple unofficial mind it would seem that the case of the 
“ crofters and cottars in the Highlands and Islands of Scotland” is 
about ripe for settlement. But as Miss Carolina Withelmina 
Amelia Skeggs observed, ‘‘ there is a form in these things,—there isa 
= To ae oa alleged grlovenee meastely, and deal = A. 
equitably and promptly, may commend 1 e ordinary, 
to the official or Skeggsian judgment. The ‘‘form” must be 
observed. And what is the “form?” Well, it is usually so com- 
plex and prolix as to be difficult of full analysis. But give a 
grievance—like that of the Irish tenants any time within the last 
century, or the Scotch Crofters now—there are heaps of things to be 
done before it can be righted. ¢ 

In the first place it must be ignored altogether until its assertion 
becomes too palpable to overlook. Then it must be pooh-poobed 
When it enlists public eymyeth as well as attracts public notice, it 
must be “‘ inquired into,”—by the long-drawn process of a Co 
sion, for choice. Whilst the Commission is sitting—or standing, o 
travelling, or whatever it chooses to do—things of course must be 
kept in abeyance, inopportune inquiry snubbed, friendly urgency 
par of ce. flerers sharply pe down, the inert of aw sx 

e sufferers sharply put down, in the in “law 

order.” The Commission takes its time—all Ay do, 


















Ultimately, however, it issues its “ matters 
stop, until the erers, or their ad make another stir. If 


there 
that stir is mild, it is not noticed; if it is vigorous, denounced 
as violent ; if it is violent, the Law is down unless—well, 
unless it is very, very violent, largely and formidably so, ‘op 





















y 
the fire begins to burn the tik, anes tare See 
dog to bite the pig, the pig to get over the , and the Old 
gets home, or, in other words, the grievance gets redressed. 
very briefly summarised indeed—is the official Skeggsian 


at open to some ae a such as waste of of hadredy Eling 

ering, provocation of crime, engendering 

gratitude in the bud, and final compulsory pushing off reform 

savours of revolution, redress until it shows like surrender. 
Without prejudging the case of these poor Crofters, is it too 





We wonder what next ? 


he 
to that, in dealing with it, the Skeg, “ form,” of 
have already had 60 many dastrou cate avenue 
no rr . 








GH TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover, 





MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanist 
Copies of M3, should be kept by the Senders. 
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LORD MAYOR'S SHOW. 


Tue Citizen states that the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs’ Comm; 
liberal offer was Mie eed. a have received the following letter :— 7 
‘‘Sir,—We hear that several elephants will form part of th. 
procession on the 10th proximo, and although you Perhaps may 
consider the inquiry novel, we venture to think it worthy of 
consideration. It is to know whether your Committee is disposed 
to entertain an offer of £500 to paint all the elephants whit, 
with ‘ Pears’ Soap’ in red letters on their sides. Your reply in 
the course of the day will much oblige. Faithfully yours, 


“A. and F. PEARS, 


_ * 88, Great Russell Street Oct 17, 1884,” 
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